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machine with two airmen, escaped with a broken collar-bone,
broken ribs and mild concussion. The King of Italy and the
British Ambassador, Sir E. Rennell Rodd, visited the injured.
Lts. Prince and Sprott were buried with full military honours.
The second flight had been split up and delayed by bad weather.
Col. L. was out of hospital by the time they arrived at Rome.
Obviously still a sick man,1 he scrambled into the nearest machine
and continued writing. Looking back through the bomb-racks
all that could be seen of him was his legs. They never moved.
Everything was supposed to be very hush-hush, but it had
been given out that, writh the Peace Conference over so far as
Middle East matters were concerned, Col. L. was returning to
Cairo merely to collect his kit. Knowing Lawrence and talking
with him, it was fairly obvious that this was not the real reason.
Anyway, not the whole story. For one thing, the only 'kit7 Col.
L. ever carried left enough room in a haversack for at least two
books. Spare tooth-brush and all, it could have been sent to him
by parcel post.
After a short halt at Foggia the squadron re-formed at Taranto.
Most of the machines had been out of commission since the
armistice and were badly in need of overhaul. Whilst this was
being carried out it was debated whether to proceed via Malta or
Athens. Weather conditions being unsettled and the range of
the machines somewhat uncertain, it was finally decided to make
the crossing in easy stages via Valona in Albania, Athens and
Crete.
All the machines crossed the Strait of Otranto without trouble;
but again at the landing ground near Valona, with the machines
pegged out in the open, it was some days before the necessary
repairs and adjustments could be done.
There were no quarters for the pilots or mechanics, and only
iron rations were available. What little Italian currency the
entire personnel possessed being at a decided discount in Albania,
four-gallon petrol tins, which had been stowed in the machines to
help keep them afloat in the event of coming down in the Adriatic,
became the medium of exchange. The economic law of supply
and demand, however, soon made itself felt. Immediately
Albanian housewives within walking distance had all the tins
they could use, the rate of exchange fell from a dozen eggs and a
1 Lawrence was still encased in plaster of Paris. (Liddell Hart, <T. E, Lawrence*; In
Arabia, and After, p. 399).                                            *